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1 . A New Begining 
Percy ' s POV 

It started out like this: _I was walking down the street when I saw a 
meteor come down and crash into camp thats when Annabeth came to me 
and said "Percy come quick!" so I ran to the crash site with Annabeth 
when I got there I saw. . ._ 

A man in armor it was green! When I saw something in the back of his 
head I tried to touch it but he grabbed my arm and said "Don't touch 
her." _Her?_ Is he crazy? so I blurted out "What are you talking 
about?" "Cortona" he replied as he was getting up. "Whats your name?" 
I asked "John 117" he replied "The 117th Spartan." 


2. Percy Jackson! 

John 117 's POV 

Who was this kid? "Whats your name kiddo?" I asked "Percy Jackson" he 
replied Just then I saw an Elite cloaked I took out my Magnom and ran 
up to it and put my gun under it ' s chin and everyone shouted in 
unsion "**WHAT IS THAT THING?**" "It's an Elite!" I replied then it 
growled and punched me then taking a kid hostage "Annabeth!" Percy 
shouted thats when I've had enough I've seen too many deaths so thats 
when my armor took control again and I punched, kicked, and shot until 
I was covered in purple blood and there was a pool of it around the 
dead elite. When I turned everyone stared at me in awe then Percy 
stuttered "y-y-you an-an-and" then continued to gape at me and 
Cortona said "Good job John" 



3. Master Chief! 


Annabeth ' s POV 


He just saved me from that elite wow he's dreamy. Wait what am i 
doing? I like Percy not him! After all he's _way_ too old for me im 
15 and he's well maybe 30 i guess? "How old are you?" I asked "30" He 
said. Yes I was right! After all I am a daughter of Athena it runs in 
the family, just then another elite came out and uncloaked himself I 
thought we were done for but John said "Arbiter" "Spartan" they must 
know each other from somewhere I mean Arbiter has more fancier armor 
than the other one that tried to kill me then Arbiter sighed and said 
"Another one has gone rouge yes?" "Afraid so" said John 117, but what 
kind of last name is 117? Chiron galloped (He's a centaur) in and 
said "I think it's quest time" _2 minutes later _John came back from 
the attic "Well?" Chiron said. "It said 


One spartan shall answer the call. 
One elite shall fall_ 


_Two humans shall prevail_ 

_Last shall be lost in space with hail_ 

"Hmmm. . . interesting" Chiron said "You shall choose three to go with 
you" 


"I choose The Arbiter, Percy Jackson, and Annabeth Chase." John said. 
"How do you know my name?" I asked "A. I." he replied tapping his 
finger to his helmet "Oh." I said _2 hours later _"Choose" Truth said 
while a brute was holding me up by the neck "I choose..." John said 
"Now Arbiter!" then Arbiter jumped over John and killed the brutes 
and freed Percy from his bonds. 


4 . Goodbye Truth 
Percy ' s POV 

Wow! he's awsome he just killed all 12 of those brutes! COOL! ! ! ! ! 
"Let's finish this" Arbiter said "NO!" Truth said then off with his 
head. "It is done" said Arbiter as he held up Truth's head then John 
tried to overide the controls with the help of Cortona his A. I. but 
then an alarm sounded "Self-destruct activated" said the computer "Aw 
hell!" John said. "Get them out Arbiter i'll find my own way!" John 
yelled then Arbiter lifted us up and ran towards the exit just when 
we were half way there a boulder fell on Arbiter "Go remember the 
prophecy _One elite shall fall Two humans shall prevail!" _he was 
right "Come on Annabeth!" I yelled she followed we made it out alive 
and took a cab back to Camp Half-Blood and told Chiron everything 
that happened "We shall honor our fallen!" He announced to every 
camper . 

Back in space: _"Wake me when you need me." said John 117 to Cortona 
and she replied "It's been an honor serving you John." and he went to 
criyo sleep. _ 


End 
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